H. G. WELLS

A VALUED and outspoken woman friend once gave
jtiH. G, Wells some advice. 'Never be photographed.
Never speak in public. Never engage in controversy/ She
was very shrewd,, and her advice was good; but it was not
followed.
Wells was a short man who, especially to hostile eyes,
looked commonplace. He had a small, hoarse voice which
soon rose to squeakiness. And in controversy he always lost
his temper. Nevertheless, to the end of his life he sent this
too candid friend all his new books and to the end of his life
he endured with patient good-temper every comment she
could hurl at him.
That was characteristic. He did not enjoy adverse criticism.
It sent him to bed with his fists in his eyes, like a little boy
who has lost a race. But where he really liked a person he
was loyal; and, although quarrelsome, he would accept
candour from that person* If he received candour from people
he did not like his reaction was different*
On the other hand he was so active and so impatient of
gentility or ponderous argument, that he constantly gave
offence. He had such mischievous quickness of mind that
ridicule of the less quick came easily to him. His eye for
physical or mental defects was so unerring as to seem dia-
bolical
Even in print, as a novelist, he was at his best in caricature;
and in conversation, when his bright blue eyes darted every-
where, at and beyond his immediate audience, he could be
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